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rapid walk to send the blood tingling
thru my veins and change my view-
point of life.
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supplanted these in the families where
Christianity entered. Today earth haa
no higher expression of human hap-
piness or achievement than a Christian
home.

"Make me ta be a torch, for feet tbat grope
Down Truth's dim trail ; to bear for wist-

ful eyea '
Comfort of llffht; to big great beacona

blaze.
And kindle altar fires of sacrifice.
Let me set aoula afhune with, quenchless

ELLIS

aioit of party matters by partisans?
says Leslie's. Probably not as long as
the people fail to follow closely the
acts of our legislative bodies and ac-

cept as truth what stump speakers tell
them. Distortion of the record by
party spokesmen at political conven-
tions is so notorious that we all expect
it. If good legislation has been ac-

complished the party In power always
claims the eredit. Has bad legislation
been enacted, then the party in power
puts the blame on the opposition. It
is not always easy to do this, but party
orators Ingeniously twist facta to suit
their argument. They tell half truths
which sometimes are worse than
falsehoods and then chuckle over the
ease with which they can "put it over"
the credulous voter.
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The Beginning and the End.
By Susan E. Clagett)

"When did it begin V
The girl upon, the lower step hug-

ged her knees as she looked reflective- -
ly across the hills to the forest beyond.
Tnen sha turned her eyes to the face
of the older woman

"I don't know. It Just came."
"It sometimes does come just like

that, all in a moment, but I didn't
know there was a young man withina thousand miles of .this place,"

"I knew you-woul- d think it odd to
hear of one in. this foreign spot, yet
i nave never regarded the place in
that light. It is quiet, however, and
I have often longed fbr something in
teresting to come into my life. Of
course, with a young girl the most in
teresting thing is that form of amuse
ment m which young men hve a Dart
and the youngest mam. here is UncleHenry, who owns to 60 and is 80, ifnea a day, and Mr. Hamilton, a wid--
ower, wno is crippled with rheuma
tism ana na asthma, and Mr. Alden,
who is old and deaf."

"Of course, it is none of the three."scarcely, Rachel Warren answer-e-
with a certain degree of indigna

tion. "I said truly I do not know
when it began. Reallv there mu no
beginning. The nearest I can come to
it is that subconsciously I must haveretained a memory of him. We met
two summers ago on that northerntrip. You know that I was sick and
rauier unnappy. i nad no wish tomane mends, no heart to talk, but insome way he interested me. It was
ratner lonesome, especially when thefog shut us in. and after two days offog I was a little glad to have some
one take the vacant chair next to
mine, it had been emntv until thenIn fact, there were very rev- - people on
iit-v- me iirsx tnree days out.

"I think he must have felt a littleas i aia averse to making mini.
n-- for he , would sit near me for

xiui a, Baying on IV a WOTa n rrar anilthen. But he was cnn?fTiil rh tmissed him if he did not come to mycorner for companionship
"There must have been something

uutumuiuii aoout mm, judging fromiiol rraart. iou are a little standoffish in regard to making acquaint-
ances."

There was." The girl laughed Inevident amusement. "It was hislength. I had never seen any one
quite so long." She rose to her feet.imagine tne contrast. I come aboutto his elbow.
- "We took a good many little tripstogether after we landed and came toknow each other fairlv well innunthere were many in tere.it in e nlacex i

(would never have seen if he had not
me. ii sounas absurd, I sup- -

pose, but I could not overcome my
southern training and would have
passed by many places, show places
really, rather than have visited them
alone. For ten days or more, we saw
each other day, but upon my re-
turn home he slipped from my mem-
ory. 1 found my life too full of dutieseven to recall the enchanting days of
mat nrst trip away from home. Then
all at once I remembered.

"I had gone to my morning's work
with my soul In revolt. I fairly
loamea my amies, l was tired tiredfrom a constant striving tt do cheer-fully what I hate to do with every
fiber of my being. I remember I had
cakes for breakfast that mornina and
with each cake I turned on the grid-
dle I added one thousand years to my
life. As there were seven 1 would soon
have rivaled Methusela but that my
inner consciousness took a series of
somersaults and I found myself stand-
ing upon the deck of the old Trinidad
as she plowed thru the Gulf of St.
Lawrence.

"A far reach from my kitchen stove
to the moonlit sea and the northern
lights on that distant night, but it suf-
ficed to change my mood. Buckwheat
cakes and sausage are good and if
there is more poetry in the moon,
especially when you watch it with an
agreeable companion, and that com-
panion a man, the other is more satis-
fying for an early breakfast.

However, my mental gymnastics
i served a good purpose. Life had been
trying all thru the week. For days I
had been pricked until I felt as full
of holes as- an old pincushion. It is
the tiny stabs from unexpected sources
that make life hard. There are
strength and endurance for the big
Issues, but the little things end by
rasping raw nerves. Then is the time
for me to get into the open if I can.
It is not always possible. But I did get
away from the house for a little while.
Just a walk to the mail box and back.

Be Tumi
BY CLAEA IN
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Down by water we will go,
Down by water we will go,

How funny those three bears did
look as they solemnly waded down
the middle of Crooked creek. But It
wasn't funny to them, no sir! It was
far from funny. For although the
rest in the cool water had greatly
helped the bee stings, still the hurt
was enough to make the bears quiet
and to make Joking seem most dis-
agreeable.

But after they had walked some
distance, the Black Bear began to
feel better. "I suppose you know
where we are going," he suggested
tactfully. (He knew perfectly well
that the Great Black Bear probably

kdidn't know, but he knew also, that- . . . . i .
he naa owr we taiwiu .mu iiui ui-fe-

his partner.)
"I suppose I don't know," snarled

the Great Black Bear, "I don't know
anything about it." He remembered
too well what had happened when he
thought he knew what wan in the
stump and he didn't intend to get
caught again that is, not so soon
anyway.

I "Then how in the world," began
the Black Bear, but he didn't finish.

j for right in front of the three bears.
Indiant wnO Were maiviuug aivng

three times as much as last year, to
Morocco four times as much, and to
Madagascar ten times as much as In
the year before the war, : while In
Italian Africa, Dutch and French
West Indies the exports have greatly
increased1.

The, wheat haa alt been harvested,
and. the latest government crop re-
ports indicate a total production of
not more than 650,000,000 bushels.
This will leave but little wheat for
export,, and- on account of the foreign
demand! it will be natural to expect
high and Increasingly high prices. It
would not be surprising, says Farm
Life, if wheat reached extreme figures
during the coming winter. Corn usu
ally trails along after wheat; bogs are
high now, with every prospect of go
ing higher. On the whole, it looks as
if we're going to have a very com-
fortable season for the man who has
something to sell.
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I From the Atchison Globe.
A woman's minute usually consists

of 1,20 seconds.
The smaller the town the straighter

a man has to walk.
Some men who are good talkers can

neither read nor write.
When a man talks of principles, he

is so apt to mean his prejudices.
It Is a boy's notion that more time

is wasted In washing than in any otherway.
An Atchison man is said to have a

brand new head. At least, he has nev-
er used it.

Jude Johnson's father didn't quit
whittling when he was baptised, and
almost drowned.

If you have a fool' streak, and every-
one has, don't make it your specialty
or life work.

The average man says a good deal
while he is angry that he regrets as
soon as he gets over it.

If you are slighted, there is no use
to hope to win favorable attention by
showing you feel that way.

No woman thinks so little of her
husband that she wouldn't hate to see
some other woman steal him.
. Even some men who are regarded
as very smart are simple-minde- d

enough to believe that their affinities
are true to them.

The only excuse a preacher has to
offer to his wife, when he leaves home
is this: "I must go to a committee
meeting." Some laymen often long for
a good excuse like that.

on PlIJl!t OF
I TEE MOMEMT

BT ROT K. MOOLTON.

They're Forty Now.
The girla of twenty years ago
Wore clothes quite modest and demure.
Thev'd perish rather than endure
To wear what now la all the go.
The girls of twenty years ago..

The girls of twenty years ago.
Ah, would their styles were back again;
How sweet, how aim pie were they then,
And what a Joy it was to know
The girls of twenty years go!

The girls of twenty years go
Were modest THEN but now alack!
When ma or daughter turns her back,
Just which Is which no one can know!
These GIRLS (of twenty years ago).

It's Bunk, Girls.
A copy of the Greenpoint Home

News arrived at the Times office this
week, with a blue penciled paragraph
of interest. The article which ap-
peared in the Times some weeks Ago,
telling how a number of Elmer young
women are keeping secret a method
whereby they expected to get silk pet-
ticoats for 10 cents each, was reprinted
in full as a warning to the young
women of that city to steer clear of
any such schemes. Elmer (N. J.)
Times.

a& all the Ncv'DciTJcesiouj-Etbe- l

Pod. Said the? tVueh& "Wiot
"DauoM-M--! ifcuowwvt tohaa
tauoh-- t her to .3overn her fLtempgn Thexr-U- hoppt$ mod!

Yon Know How It Is Yourself.
The doctrine of the hearty cheer andsunny smile is very well, but there

must sometimes be the tear and some
times must we feelikell. Sometimes
we have the mood to sigh, to beat our
chests and cry. Alack! Was ever
such a wretch as I? I've scarce a gar-
ment to my back. .The suit wherein
on Sabbath day I'm wont to seek my
humble pew is shiny now and most
passe. My last yeaxr's hat will never
do. And more I am a witless goop.
my brains is jaded, woe is me, when I
would think it loops the loop. Nobody
Knows now blue I be! I have a funny-lookin- g

face. Oh, I am loved by few,
I'm sure. I have no charm, no pleas-
ant grace am I not poorest of the
poor? Could I but say, "Here have I
wrought a pretty deed this heart Is gay
for that I came with smiles andbrought the cheer that eased it's pain
away!" And thus we wail when we
are glum, when imps of gloom assail
out souls forgetting how there's sure
to come an end of little carks and
doles. We sob, "These woes are more
than I can bear my life's a path cf
rue. I think I'll lay me down and die."
And yet somehow we never do.,

Said her caller to Edna May Daw.
"What a man is your
paw!" Said Miss Daw with a leei
"Yes, he is the old dear. And he's
often well pickled ha-h-a w!"

'I think- - perhaps, the letter i louna
there helped as much as the crisp air
to change the current of my thoughts.
It was from the man of whom 1 am
speaking. He had never written to
me before and the letter was tne
merest, friendliest little note. Re
member, Harriet, I had not thought of
the man for two years. Can you ex
plain the coincidence? V. as it tele
pathy?"

"I can not say." Harriet answered
slowly, "there are so many things that
are onexplainable, that eeem mys
terious, yet have a vital effect upon
on'e life. The only thing one can do
is to accept them without explana-
tion." -

"That is true, but one can not help
wondering. Was it his thought of me
after the letter was mailed, his ab-
sorbed thought that made me so com
pletely forget my daily surroundings
and stand with him on the deck of
that old steamer? Be tbat as it may,
there was nothing In the letter to sug-
gest anything but a kindly interest.
Could he call? He was coming to
Washington and would like to meet
me again.

"Glad as I was to hear from himagain my first impulse was to find
some, excuse to prevent his coming. I
aian t nave a decent dress to my
name. I cannot keep up with styles
and have little use for te

clothes. I am a little ashamed of my-
self as I look back upon that moment
of hesitancy. But nevertheless I
wrote and told him to come.

"He did not wait for my reply, Har-
riet He came the following day and
found me in a faded calico dress in
the depths of a sunbonnet. I was in
the garden gathering beans for dinner
and did not see him until I beard a
voice that made me Jump to ray feet.
What do you think that man did? He
put his hand under my chin, lifted up
my face and kissed me.

"Of course by all the conventions
and modesty and outraged feeling, I
should have resented that "kiss. I did
nothing of the kind. I merely stared
up into his face. Then, before I re-
alized what I was doing, I burled my
face against his coat sleeve.

"That was the beginning and the
end of my courtship. Afterward,
when I was alone, I felt so ashamed.
And I was tortured by doubt. I had
never thought love could come all in
& moment I was overwhelmed and
afraid. So afraid it might not be
true. But when I told him my fears
a little later I knew that I had been
making a mountain out of a mole-
hill.

"So you see, Harriet, the great
event bore down upon me without be-
ginning or end. It had to be, and
was." (Copyright, 19X6, by the re

Newspaper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES

A Salvation Army lassie was selling
the War Cry at a railway station. One
smart youn Aleck thought to have
some fun at the expense of the sister,
and asked if she would offer up a
word of prayer for him.

Rising to the occasion, she put her
hand on his head and, to the amuse-
ment of those within hearing distance,
replied;

'O Lord, make this young man's
heart as soft as his head.

That one of the professors at
Princeton has had his domestic trials
was recently evidenced when a young
woman of rather serious turn endeav-
ored to involve him in a theological
discussions.

''Professor," she asked, "do you or
do you not believe in infant damna-
tion?"

"I believe in it, said the professor,
"only at night."

A black storm had corne up sud-
denly. Great crashes of thunder wera
followed by a rattling shower of hail-
stones as big as marbles. Little Edna
clung to her nurse in affright,

"Never mind, dear," said the nurse,
"God will take care of us."

"Then why is He frowlng fin jars

down at us like this?" asked the child
soberly.

SIMM JTOSON
:

GIVES ADVICE.

we will go, we will go.
till we nnd some one!

creek, I dropped my fish so there.
And then Kingy perched himself on
a tree close to the shore and looked

There was a great big splash! Then
a try In the air.

at those hears. "What are you do-
ing, anyway ?" he asked.

'We're hunting the new Beavers,"
answered the Great Black Bear.
"Can you tell us where they live?"

"That I cannot," said Kingy, "I
have enough to do looking after my
big family without keeping track of
beavers. But I'll tell you who does
know, likely as not. Wizzy, the Owl.
He's a great gossip. Ask him, he
lives the third hollow sycamore
down stream," and with a flirt of his
tail for "good-bye- " Kingy flew off to
get another fish. (Copyright Clara
Ingram Judson.), - .

BY W. T.

For November 5 is "Shipwrecked on
Melita." Acts 27:3& to 8:10.
The Hero of the Maltese Cross.

Iron Crosses and Victoria Crosses
and Crosses of the Legion of Honor
are mentioned often these days' in the
dispatches from Europe. In. this old,
old message from Malta, we sej the
knightly figure of a hero who may be
said to have won the Maltese Cross
the cross, that stands for the fourmiii ;

qualities of Reverence, Obedience,
Courage and Service. Whoso wears a.
maltese cross should think of - the
Apostle Paul and of these four virtues,
inscribed one on each arm of the cross.

There is enough "action" for a mo-
tion picture in the present SunTav
school lesson. At first, we see the
lumbering Alexandrian grain ship,
tossed helplessly by the "Euroclydon,"
or northeasterly storm. Dr. Luke's
wonderfully accurate account of this
hurricane is verified by many records;
in' 1555 it caused the death o 600 per-
sons in a Malta harbor. The British
government reports say that it has
been "a constant menace to ships at
anchor"; and therefore the new Man- -;

arch Shoal Breakwater was built, in
Paul's case the mariners were ''at sea"
in the colloquial meaning of that,
phrase; they knew not where they'
were or whither they were driving.
The vessel, after fifteen days of being-battere-

by the waves, was little more
than a log on a strange sea.

Then land appeared, with a bay and
a beach. If only the ship could be
driven upon that! Everything was
sacrificed for the sake of a possible
landing: all that a man hath will he
give In exchange for his life. So the;
precious cargo of wheat was thrown
overboard. The cables were cut and
the anchors left in the sea. Rudders
were unloosed and everything made
clear. Then, with sail up they let her
drive for the beach. But they missed
it. The ship struck part way in to
shore, and the huge breakers began
to pound and batter the already weak-
ened craft. The ship was doomed.
Only the promise of Prisoner Paul,
that all should be saved, buoyed up
their hope.

True to type how the real man
emerges in & crisis! the soldiers pro-
posed to kill the prisoners. Each
after his nature: the emergency re-
vealed Paul as a helper, and the bru-
talized soldiers as slayers. Life meant
as little to them as to the Turkish
slayers of innocent Christians. As
ever, a man's past rallies to his res-
cue, or doom, in an hour of peril.
Paul had proved himself such a one
that the centurian spared all the pris-
oners for his sake.- So it is that the
principle of vicariousness runs thru
life. ;

All overboard! Some on planks,
some on spars, some on bits of furnl--
true, each bit of wreckage carrying, a
passenger, the entire company escaped
to land. The word of his Lord to Paul
had been vindicated. Once more the
greatness of this one emergent per-
sonality was revealed. -

What Trouble Does for a Man.
In this shipwreck story many a per

son reads a parable of his own ex- -;

perience. The ship of prosperityhas
gone on the rocks: but from it he has
escaped with his life, and more life
than he ever knew before. Some
men have never known their real treas
ures, of e, of family happi-
ness, of faithful friendship, of filial
devotion, until what they had been ac
customed to call their "fortune" sud
denly was lost to them. The suprem
acy of the undismayed soul shines out
in the night of trouble.
"I have walked on the Mount of Gladness,

I hRve went in the Vale of Tears- -
And m feet have stumbled ofttlmea, as I

trod tnru tne path or tne years;
Yet my heart has ever lifted its song of

thankful praise
To the God of all eternity, who has kept

me in my ways.
Tho alone I tread the winepress, or kneel

in uetnsemane,
I know he has never forsaken, and tbat He

leadeth me.-Th-

I 'walk thru the Valley of Shadow,'
my soul shall be undismayed.

For my God Is the God of the fathers, the
God of the unafraid!"

Safety often comes by disaster. Wo
find our soul when we lose our es-
tate. "Some men will never look up
until God throws them on their
backs." Of old the Psalmist wrote
the truth, in multiplied phrase, that
in his distresses he discovered God.

This world war, despite all the
calamities it is bringing upon man-
kind, has caused whole nations to
slough off the thick overlay of ss

and smallness and
and pleasure-lovin- g andpride that encased them. They have

found their souls in this furnace of
affliction. With one voice the seers
and prophets of our day are predict-
ing that a purged and ennobled hu-
manity, a diviner order of society, a
truer organization of brotherhood,
will be the sure consequence of thisunparalleled travail, this shipwreck
of the old order. It may well be thatfuture generations will declare thewar to have been worth all it cost;

Malta Ahoy!
There is more excitement In Maltatoday than ther3 was the day theAlexandrian grai-- i ship went aground.

For the island is a Mediterranean base
of the allied warships, and these arestirring times among the people.
Again we find that out course of les-
sons has landed us at a present center
of world-interes- t. The fleet makessuch busy times for Malta that thepeople scarcely miss the tourist mar-
ket for Maltese lace and Maltese
curios.

This island upon which Paul andhis companions were wrecked thegeographies call the spot "St. Paul'sBay" is one of the Ereat littio
places of earth. It is a rocky bit ofland, seventeen and one-ha- lf mileslong and eight and three-quarte- rs

miles wide, almost midway betweenEurope and Africa in the Mediter-ranean one hundred and forty milesfrom Europe, and one hui.dred andeighty from Africa, but only sixtvmiles from the island of Sicily. Itwas settled by the Phoenicians, andthe natives are still predominantly
of that stock. In 1814 Malta came
under British rule, but from a period
prior to our lesson by many centur-
ies it had been a prize of nations. For
centuries it was an outpost against
Moslem attacks upon Europe: and fortwo and a half centuries it was ruledby the Knights of Malta, or. as their
official title ran. the Kniehts of St.
John of Jerusalem. A modern frater- -'
nal order is called 'The Knights of
Malta.'; The population of the island
has vastly increased of late, and now
numbers more than two hundred thou-
sand.

These facts concerning Malta it-
self are stressed, not only for their
inherent interest, but also becausethey help make real the place of Paul'sshipwreck. In teachine the Bible no
task is more difficult than to bring the J

events down out of the realm of un-
reality. It is hard to realize that - hat
Uoctor Luke wrote in the Book of tne
Acta is as accurately historical as the
events we read about in our newspa
pers. Paul was a real man, who swam
ashore thru real water frcm the wreck
of a real ship on to a real island, at a
point that may to this day be visiteo.

Kindlings, a Viper and a Man.
Since, the Maltese who watched the

escape of the shipwrecked crew and
passengers were neither Greeks nor
Romans, they were, in the speech of
the day. called "barbarians? or "for
eigners." They received the strangers!
with more courtesy than is often
shown to aliens in our own land. The
weather was cold and rainy, so the. na--
tives kindled a fire for the comfort of
the strangers.

Easily first among the bedraggled
crew that had been driven ashore by
the storm was Paul, the deliverer of
them all.. He. might reasonably have
held a levee and received the congrat-
ulations and thanks of. his shipmates.
That was not- - his way. When the
spirit of service grips a man it makes
him a helper in things small and great.
Even aar Jesus helped out in a social
difficulty, at Caia, so Paul quietly set
about gathering. firewood. When we
were boys we had difficulty with the
fellows who would not do their share
of work for the bon-fir- e, and we had
a. slogan "chip or run!" which meant
"get busy or get out!" Paul was ready
for even small ways of ministering to
men. After alk every great life of ser-
vice is made up of small deeds often
repeated. .The Pauline spirit breathes
thru .Maltbie D. Babcock's lines:

"O Lord, I prav ' '

That for this day
I may not swerve ...

By foot or hand
lTrom Thy command

Not to be served, but to serve.

"This too I pray
Tbat from this day

No love of eaae
Nor pride prevent
My good latent

Not to be pleased, but to please.

"And If t may
I'd navn this day

Strength from above
To set my heart
In heavenly art.

Not to be loved, but to love." .

' Bearing an armload of firewood,
Paul approached. . the blaze, and the
warmth of the fire drew from out the
heap a viper, which, viper-fashio- n,

fastened itself to his hand. "Aha!"
cried the superstitious natives; "a
murderer! He escaped the sea, but
Justice has got hihm." A perfect case
of circumstantial evidence. Men have
been hanged for less. With popping
eyes, the group about the big fire
looked to see this victim of the wrath
of the gods swell up and fall dead. In-
stead, Paul shook the creature Into
the fire: If he had been a modern sen-
timentalist, or an Indian Jain, he
would have set it at liberty and pro-
vided food for It. Then the weather-van- e

of easy public opinion swung
,rond?to the cry,. "He is a god!" He
wan neither a criminal nor a god, butevery inch a man and a friend of
man. - -

From that experience of Paul, with
his subsequent sojourn in the house of
Governor Publius. whose father he
healed,- - is dated the evangelization of
the Island of Malta. Tradition says
that Publius became the first Christian
bishop of Malta. That the people of
tne island remained faithful unto
death we know from the inscriptions
on tne martyr graves in the Maltese
catacombs'.

So the knightliest of all the figures
associated with Malta left his impress
unto tnis day. To him history hasgiven the Maltese Cross. Inscribed on
its four arms with the qualities which
this story exemplifies: Reverence,
Obedience, Courage and Service.

Making Society "Good."
Terse comments on the uniform pray-

er meeting topic of the young peo-
ple's societies Christian Endeavor,
etc. for November 5 is: "The Con-
secration of Social Life." I Cor.
9:19-2- 3.

Graciousness may be as much of a
grace as courage or sincerity. Truly
"good society" should be the society
of good people, who have the best
right to all the charm and culture of
social relationship, for these quali
ties, at their best, root down into the
cardinal virtue of unselfishness. Why
is it not reasonable and practicable
that a group of Christians, either a
congregation or a Christian Endeavor
society, should be the most polished
and urbane and gentle company in a
community? The soft voice, the cour.
teous demeanor. the considerate
speech, the tactful silence, and the
basic good will, which are universally
the marks of the best breeding, are
entirely possible to any group of
Christians who seek them. It is rathera reflection on the thoro-goin- g quality
or our religion that anybody else
should manifest more of the fruits of
the Spirit, and more of the evidences
of love, as Paul defined it in the thir-
teenth chapter of Corinthians, than agroup of the professed disciples of
Jesus. .

One may be as truly a representa
tive of Christ in the drawing room as
In the social settlement or on the mis
sion field.

"Were men to one another
As kind as God to all,

Then no man on hia brother
For help would vainly call."

There is no greater agency for the
furtherance of the gospel than homes
which are essentially Christian andessentially refined. Whatever beau-
tifies and enriches tho Christian home
adds to its power of service.

There is nothing In all the widerange of life which is proper to do at
all that may not be done to the glory
of God.

Bad people cannot constitute "good
society" nor have a really "good
time." No mattec what its wealth or
station or power or rating in the news-
papers, the "society" that is domi-
nated by bad people is bad society,
and so regarded by ell sensible per-
sons, and by heaven itself.

A man Is sometimes known by thecompany he keeps out of.
New words are added to the old

languages when Christianity arrives.
"Home," in the significence which we
understand, is a contribution made to
the world by the gospel. Pamir's"Darkness and Dawn," well shows the
difference that Christ made in those
old Roman homes, with their harsh-
ness and cruelty and Ten-
derness and mercy and spirituality

seal.For great endeavors, causes true and high,s., would I live to qnicken and inspire,
So wonld 1, thus consumed, burn out and

die.

Of all the "careers' open to wo nen,
none is more important than that of
elevating and redeeming a vitiated so-
cial lite. All the standards of society
are in the keeping of womanhood.
They, and nobody else, can deUver
social relationships from their present
tendency to shallowness and sensual-
ity. It is out of fashion for guests to
be entertained by conversation: hired
entertainers are the voprue. Eating
has been exalted to a first place in
social entertaining; and some modern
feasts are on a parity with those of
Roman notoriety. 'Extravagance in
dress, and extremeness in fashions, go
nana in nana with a taste for the
erotic in talk and literature and
amusement. To reform all this, by
example and influence. Is the clearduty of the consecrated women who
would sing, with that other saint.
Take my life, my Lord. I pour

At Thy feet its treasure-store- ."

Society's ills may best be remedied
from the irtaiilA mitwnrH Thin kva

peculiar responsibility uoon the I

Christian womanwho has gifts ofbeauty, wealth, position or social
leadership.

Gossip, idle and malicious, is too
often tolerated in our ed "srood
society." One social art is ability toforget things. As says one modernpoet:
"If you see s tall fellow ahead of a crowd.
A leader c men, marching fearless andprouo.

aloud 8
Would cause bis proud head to In anguish

be bowed.
It's a pretty good plan to forget it.
If yon know of a skeleton hidden swbtla a eloset, and guarded and kept from

the day.
In the dark; and whooe showing, whose

sudden display,
Wonld cause grief and sorrow and lifelong

dismay,
It's a pretty good plan to forget it,

'If yon know of a thing that will darken
the joy

Of a man or a woman, a girl or a boy.
That will wipe out a smile or the least

way annoy
A fellow, or cause any gladness to cloy.
It's a pretty good plan to forget it."

S SID IE TAL us !

BY RUTH CAMERON.

Was It a Joke?
At the country place where I was

staying last summer, a neighbor of
ours told us this little experience.

At a city shop, which delivers free
to a radius of a hundred miles, she
bought two pieces of blotting paper
and ordered them sent. The blotting
.paper cost ten cents. The gross pro-
fits' could not be more than, five, and
the cost of delivery was twenty-si- x

cents. Fancy! My neighbor regards
this as a huge Joke on the shop.

But was it? -

Who actually pays that twenty-si- x

cents? The consumer, of course.
To be sure, the woman who bought

the blotter doesn't pay the whole of it,
only an infinitesimal assessment. But
she also pays an infinitesimal part of
countless costly deliveries made to
other people.

With my purchases from another
shop, I found the other day a small
slip requesting that merchandise re-

turned for a refund be in proper con-

dition and returned within the week
because "Much waste is caused by
the habit some people have of keeping
purchases for weeks, sometimes
months, and then returning them, of-
ten in unsalable condition. This
waste adds to the expense of doing
business. YOU pay your share of this
expense when you buy goods here or
in any other store.

All wastes, all abuses of privileges,
add to the expense of doing business.

Having little parcels sent that you
might have carried, or. have had in-
cluded with some larger purchase. Is
one such abuse.

Delaying monthly payment of bills
is another.

"But," you say, "suppose I do what
is fair, and other people do not, what
good does it do me?"

It is just that feeling that keeps
more people from trying to improve
conditions than any other motive. The
thing the average person can contrib-
ute to any forward movement is the
water-dro- p of his the
sand-grai- n of his effort to do the
square thing.

And you knew what happens when
you get enough little drops of water
and enough grains of sand together.

To be sure, I should like to see the
rewards of such effort more fairly di-

vided. I am told that there is a small
shop somewhere where they are try-
ing out a two-pri- system, one for
the customer who pays cash and car-
ries his goods home; the other for the
customer who wants credit and de-
livery.

Here's hoping that system will suc-
ceed! (Copyright by George Matthew
Adams.)

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
Pumpkin Fie.

It should be atl east an inch thick.
Take two cupfuls stewed pumpkin,
one teaspoonful ginger, a half

cinnamon, two eggs, one
scant pint milk, two-thir- cupful
sugar, and a half teaspoonful ealt.
Mix sugar, spies and salt together and
stir in the pumpkin.

Add eggs atad milk, there should be
one quart when finished. Line a tin
plate with good pastry, nil with a mix-
ture and bake forty-liv- e minutes. If
you want to give added pleasure to
your children cut the letters spelling
"Thanksgiving" o-- t of thin pastry.
Lay this on top of the crust when half
baked.

Breads.
Corn Meal-Ry- e Brown Bread One

pint corn meal, one pint rye flour,
one teaspoon brown sugar, one tea-
spoon salt, two teaspoons baking
powder, one. teaspoon lard or butter,
three-fourt- hs pint milk. Sift together
corn meal, rye flour, sugar, salt andbaking powder. Rub in the shorten-
ing, add milk and mix the whole into
a batter. Bake forty minutes in hot
oven. -

Brown Bread Two cups graham
flour, one cup white flour, half cup
sugar, one cup sour milk, one cup
sweet milk, one-thi- rd cup molasses,
one egg. one teaspoon soda, pinch of
salt. Moderate oven. - . . , -

HEADLONG PROSPERITY.
The word "boom" is ade-

quate longer to express the condition
of business of all kinds in this coun-
try. The situation Is set forth by
Henry Clews In his Financial Review
as follows:

The market has shown further sen-

sational advances in both commodi-
ties and securities. Wheat and cotton
have both touched extraordinary lev-
els, and tho reactions occurred, the
outlook for a continuation of high
prices is unchanged. The principal
minerals show marked strength, and
the iron trade continues unchecked in
its headlong prosperity. Steel shares
continue making fabulous earnings.
Shipping engaged In foreign trade is
doing likewise, and many an old ves-
sel has lately sold for ten to fifteen
times its original value.

This country is building ships with
feverish energy, and we might have
established a very respectable mer-
chant marine had our legislators un-
derstood the business they so success-
fully destroyed. Industrial and com-
mercial activities are at high water
mark. Bank clearings last week
were about 40 per cent larger than a
year ago, when returns were breaking
records.

Railroad traffic is very heavy, earn-
ings showing increases of fully 10 per
cent and over compared with a year
ago. November dividend and inter-
est payments will exceed $154,000,000
which is about 110,000,000 ahead of
the previous fear. There is an active
demand for all desirable investments
and good bonds are readily absorbed.
Attention is now being turned to de-

sirable preferred stocks which have
been somewhat neglected owing to the
enormous earnings of leading Indus-
trials. Speculation in the latter con-

tinues upon a tremendous scale but
prices are now so high that further
advances usually bring out fresh real-
izations.'

Railroad shares have been more ac-

tive on both Investment and specula-
tive account, and their better position
is being gradually realized.

The average American is ready
and willing to try almost anything
once. Cities differ little from indi
viduals. A few years ago, following
a disastrous flood Dayton, Ohio, 'in
augurated the experiment of hiring a
man to manage her municipal affairs.
There are now forty municipal offi
cials In the United States who are
styled "city managers," under the new
commission-manag- er form of govern
ment. They are the professional chief
executives af their respective munici
palities, each with appointive power
over the city's entire administrative
establishment. They are not popu-
larly elected, but hired for reasons
of fitness and for an indefinite tenure
by a small elected commission of five
local men.

OUK NEW CUSTOMERS.
Exports from the port of New York

to foreign countries during the last
week of October were nearly double
what they were in the corresponding
week last year.

Not nearly all of the goods sent
abroad goes to countries engaged in
war and munitions apparently form
only a small part of the whole.

Exports of automobiles to Iceland
are a Btrlking feature of the month's
trade. A compilation by the foreign
trade department of the National City
Bank of New York shows in a single
week exports to Iceland of nearly
13,000 worth of automobiles and parts
thereof, while the fact that the value
of "parts" equals that of finished ma-
chines suggests that the number of
automobiles in Iceland Is probably
greater than would be supposed. The
entire area of Iceland is but 40.000
miles or about equal to the state of
Kentucky, and a large proportion is by
reason of climatic conditions abso-
lutely uninhabitable and roadless. Yet
its population of 85,000 took from the
United States In the fiscal year 1916
over a quarter of a million dollars
worth of merchandise against $75,000
the year before the .beginning of the
war. For the single month of August
the total was $45,000 against but
$4,000 in the same month two years
ago. Ordinarily it takes most of its
imports of about $1,500,000 from the
mother country, Denmark.

This Increase in the demands of
Iceland for United States merchandise
is illustrative of conditions In many
other parts of the world which have
found difficulty in obtaining their
merchandise from the usual source,
Europe, by reason of the war, and are
thus turning to the United States.
This Is true of British South Africa,
which Increased its imports of our
products nearly 60 per cent, while to
British East Africa the exports of 1916
were five times as great as In 1914, to
New Zealand double those of 1914, to
the British East Indies as a whole
In 1916 60 per cent more in value
than in 1914. to Egypt foui times the
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After an, it will be the voters anil
pot the talkrs or the betting men who
Will decide next Tuesday's election.

5 A yellow streak has been discovered
in the mosquito. At least n is found
to be afraid of anything yellow.
JWear yellow and bluff the mosquito"
fs the slogan of scientist who are
fighting this little pest and who have
discovered the carnivorous Insect's
antipathy to that primary colcr. Their
discoveries are supported by the tes-

timony of United States who
have been in the Philippines. They
attribute their Immunity from lte

and malarial Infection to
the fact that their khaki uniform Is of

yellow hue.

I The election will be satisfactory to
all of ua on one score. We'll be -- lad
that It's ovr.
5 If the cost of living keep on increas-
ing, perhaps we shall have to ask for
European contributions for suffering
Americans.

". The chief advantage of heckling a
presidential candidate is that It Is so
cheap and easy a way to gain a little
prominence as to be witnin the reach
of all.

; When a voter goes over to the
wrong candidate the act is called a
?'flop." When he comes out for the
t.'ght one it is considered an evidence
of good judgment and sound convic-

tion.

Among dastardly eleventh-hou- r tac-
tics, says the New York Post, look out
for a forged telegram Inviting Mr.
Koosevelt to speak for the Republi-
cans in Wisconsin, and a forged tele-
gram inviting Mr. Bryan to speak for
the Democrats in Nebraska.
: The facility with which German
Submarines cross the Atlantic both
ways is Calculated to put a crimp in
England's assumed title of mistress
of the seas.

t Only once In four years do the peo-jp- le

find out the frightful condition of
the country and the dangers which be-B- et

the citizens on all sides.

Preliminary elections are being held
by newspapers and business concerns
thruout the country, but the results
are of little value owing to the fact
that there is no way by which to pre-
vent "repeating."

2 That mora or less astute political
observer, Sam Blythe, takes up several
.columns of space this week in the
Saturday Evening Post to tell Its
readers that he cannot make even a
reasonable guess regarding the out-
come of tha election. And Sam is
some (uesser at that.

.1 One way to stop the advance in
prices would be to put more value in
the gold pieces and other forms of
money. Why not a nickel?

Some one suggested making bread
of potatoes and then the price of po-

tatoes went up.

The Democrats are predicting that
If Wilson be elected it will mean the
permanent retirement of Colonel
Roosevelt from leadership in Ameri-
can politics. Considering their ex-

perience with Colonel Bryan, this view
vseems scarcely warranted.
t
, In the Panama Canal Record for
Xctober 11 computation Is published
to show that the aggregate length of
the 149 ships passing thru the canal
in July last was 63,905 feet, or ap-

proximately 10.2 miles. The average
length of the vessels was 280.92 feet
and the average draft was 20.9 feet.
The vessel having the largest draft

the Ohtoan, drawing 29.4 feet,
and the vessel having the smallest
draft was the Panama railroad barge
No. 71, which draws only two feet.

; The sentiment: "All's fair in love
and war" apparently has been extend-
ed to include politics. Will there ever
l,e a sense of fairness in the discus- -

Tales

fashion, there was a great big splash!
Then a cry in the air, and Kingy
Fisher darted down after the fish he
had dropped right in front of the
first ' bear.

"There now! Look what you did!"
exclaimed Kingy crossly.

"What did we do?" asked the
Great Black Bear.

"Made me drop my fish that I was
taking homo to my family." replied
Kingy.

"No, we didn't," retorted the Great
Black Bear, "we didn't even see you
and your fish."

"But I saw you. and when I turned
to see what you ; were doing in the


